What the

Christmas
“Waits” Sing

ANTA CLAUS being about to de-
sert the clty streets for his ponual

relndeer vide over the roofs, the
Swaltk” prepare to sing thelr centurivs
olld carols,

In several Ameriean cities has been
revived the beantitul old cusiom of the
Swalts” woing about from  house 1o
house singing the familiar oll songs,
Light the Christinns enndles o your
window if you want them to stop he-
fore your Home!

‘._

God rest pou merry, gentlemen; let
apthing you dismay—

they will surely sing that, perhaps the
best kuown of all old English enrols.
And this tow;

Hurk! The herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn king.

¢ .

And. of course, *0O Little Town of
Bothilehem,"

Perlups, too, they will sing whit s

suld ‘m'l-.'- the enrlivst known Clirist

mas carol, |I=|I1!u:.i'_l‘r-1:| the Angio-Nor- |

T thiys of the thirteenth century,
whivh hoegins:

Lordlings, listen to our lay—

We knve cdane frowe far qieay

Ta seek Chrvestuns.
In thegs mansion we are told
He hig pyoearln feasts doth hold @
"'y toduy!

May fronm Gud aliore
To all those who Christinas luve,

(TR

This earol ends with the tonst of

1I|||~|-.cl:|)'-:
“Ilere. then, T hid

eursetd by he who sl ne

vl all wpssnil,

Bl Wassatl™ menning voure health
and  “deinkbiadl bedpe e usual oaml
courtions ok hindenens.

One of e best lnown of all the old
carols, ulthongh not ot of e alilest,
was writion by Naboano, Tite fnl 1503

und 1< enlled the “Song of the Apeols”
It bogins:
While shepherds watched their flocks
by night,
Al seated o the prowad,

The anael of the Lord came down

Anid glory shone around,

Mubiy qtre the enrols b which DBrit-
pin's  aneient liediy Heares. "TThen
deink 1o the holly berry,” plodges one
writer of <ongs, whlle anothor I -

der the Floty Bongh®™ sammons “AlL ye

Singing at the Doors,

gl other or bajoe-

vt gither o

wlir Iives =eonrpd
el feivnd v bivot liors
Amd then thvre's thao e il Tevmn

“Adeste Fideles," sing in every chiurel
in this Jured and in others, at  this
Christimins senson 2

Ok, couwme, all ye foithful,

Jopful awd trivmphant!

Come e, oh, ta Bethlehem !

CORY e

Clirdstigs worlid gor Lee Chrlstmns,
Of cotrse, I the “wilts" wepre 1o neg-
Toet ot other of the thost heaatiful of
ol earols:

Holy wight, peavetul night!
Thranoh the darkness beams a Hght
Holy nmight, night!
Thropgh the darkness beams a Hght!
Yonder, where they sweet vigils keep

peaceful

er the babe who, 1 silent sleep,
Rests in heavenly peace,
Regts in heavenly pcoace.

If there nri who have
In o] an gfter Cheistuds dinner ewen
tug of song 1o the acemvppaniment of a
harpelchord, a spinet o lute or o piano
o even the miodern nod much adver-
tised disk machine, it wight he well to
try this ou the compangy

ol

“Hark the Herald Angels Sing."
Hark! The herald angels sing,
(Mory to the newbora king
Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God amd sinners recenciled !
Joyfut, nli ye nations, rige,

Join fhe trinmph of the skies,
With the angelic host proclaim
Christ t8 bhorn in Bethiehem,
Hark¢ The hervald angles zing,
Glory to the newborn king!

gyl

A Lesson In

Christmas Spirit
P I T T

It was the diy befure Chritmas bist
vear, All' my shopping had heen done
(orsa 1 thought) when T swddenly re-
nu"?!?ln-rml hesring my eldest son, o
lad of eight years, say, “Oh, T hope
Santy will bring me o harmogicon this
Christmas,”, siyvs o writer in the New
York Evening Sun,

Of course T eonld not disregnrd sueh
i wish, aned, although it was raining, 1
put on my =torm cont and rubbers ool |
with wmbrelln in hand started out for
one of our Liree department stores, i

On arriving at the counter where this |
purtieular artiele was disployed T ‘
|
|

foundd every one 20 busy 1 eould not

The Two Boys Locked a% Me.

ot attention for some thie, and while
g my turn T notiesd twor sadly
Fltodd Llooking 1t ]Ill_\'\ of st

L
Vonrs respoetively stinid-
o e comniter and look- |

ixcand eieli
I vory clis

T ol <o longingdy ot these snmme hare-

teotbeotis, wlen Soddenly one of the
voung  sileswonws wrned  sharply
Aol s Taa Dok vedes sl N,
- " . |
fhetr, 1Oy P hoxvs dop't eot pswuy
frosn bere gt enee T call the thowe-
witller atnd Bigve vont girrostial™ AL the
o (10 <aeddon st toed levyigaim

s I v
s
tryitg

hinldbing
1

Heelde

these poor Titthe w

B ey hands twa wf “Le
sical] Instruments,
whieh of the two Kinds wondd take.

wileenl up

ux if to

Tl lirger one of the boys

e with o fdlehtened Took,
SO W alidn't tiees
wlien T saldd, 2 1h=, waoniled von
el HEe one of these harmonleons?™
Thaey =bd nothing, bt the ook of <ur-
Pl Certivade ey knew tothing of)
whien 1oyt one in cacl hox's divty -
tle Danad= 1 shadl not forget tomy dying
aned befopre you conld say “Jack

. -
they sere ont of the store

¥ o ton steal any-

hine™

[IFRY
Fohfnson™
aned ot of sight, Tinrned to the young
waonrin, suying, “I will pay for then,™
I thie fass
iy fonned hee volee she
i, T oam so sorry 1
spodke s 1Al Wl pever qoid”
I osakeh s “xony ellidn® 1 swin
the mother of two boys and know what
a boy eraves™  When shie hanidaed nie
my chintge and pakage she solds 2
shis forzet  thix day; it has
taneht e a0 Jesson”

when T noth Exobo her eves,
When she

salid. "0, n

understaned,

v er

Tuning Up For Christmas.

With a whirl und o swirl and a terri
Ble roar

It Blew in at evewing from an arctic
whipe

Trafic it Wlocked and the treacherons
sleel

Ghitters and  tweinkies with silvery
sleet.,

Diails in armics and soldiers a-plenty
(Hiftx for budidics end sweet and twenty,
Gifts for gronnics ond auntios and
s,

fiifts for wsong and losing and fads!

Gifts for nurses and chawffeurs and
. aoks,
(eifts for bonkworms. who read all
their books!
Gifts for sinners and sneerers and
saints,
Toaps for spinners and postels and
mrints

Mugte, mochanical, miirrors or lamps.,
Turkens for orphang and newsboys
and framps

Grifts that are fluffy and gifts that are
grim ;

A necklace for Jessie, a scorfpin for
Jim.

Full setz af the classics and gleaming

guld picces

Suitable—very—for siwceet Hitle nicces,

Calendars, virtuous, wifty or wise,

Flowera and bonhtong and puddings
and pies!

Cynics there be who deride and defy
them,

But we, in our dreams, even byy them
and tie them

As ever old winter, with anowdrift and
gleel,

Tranemutes the whole town into Sanfa
Claus atreet!

~Flizabeth Newport Hepburn in New

York Times.
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Dufresnay’s
Christmas
Awakening

N Christmas morhing of the yeat
| JUST M. Tmafresnny’s aparetients

were o sele esnfaslon, Moen

sjeit hinsell as le =lopn e 1 sp
Togezind sofa was sl e very Tnnae o
oo, s posils oloren] sptiin o
mppcder hds Dl sl Bi< sills stocl
citlves daazdeil over thee vl of | nt
ton g d Dol Tl e il ol a Palind
il M stocrndehn bestposiin) of

Theowas dbstirtes) by ol dn |
tinklite of a4 hell, Tl i "
sl strnggld 1o hils Toet,

On opening the dooe B Belield
vory bogarilul yong Ty gun
i) a1 g working worain o

i v Y=kt stbch s Jguned ~

o pisanny retredt] in configs=ii.
Jaewhng profoundly wnd weestling with
his cont,

HLpena won paedesy e mndemoiselle,

I «lled mot expeat se—:zl vislon 1Y
“And 1 opray yiot, monsiear, not 1o
roplicad, with o wry lit-

LTTTTR PR N TERAES T

“] Did Not Expect a Vision!"

tle smile. “The Inst time T ¢nme your
sopvant suid you hoed oo money, You
vwe e 17 livees”

Dufresnuy guzed in speechloss inere-
fdulity for a moment amd then burst
ot Juughing,

“A merry Christmns to you, made-
moiselle " he cried.  “1s the basket for
me?"

“T wish you also 8 merry Christmus,
But please, please listen to me,  Per-
laps the wine §s not yet out of your

kead,  But 1 must have money today.
Surely you enn understand |
Dufresnny  partinlly mustered Ws

wits and attempted an elaborate com-
pliment.

“1 have seen all the shopherdesses of |
our Arcadian Versnilles and— By the |
goddess of the lnundry. you are not
erying! The bk} s very heavy. |
And here are actual shirts!™ |

He looked In comle perplexity from |
the hasket to the girl, Then hﬂ’mill'
gently. “Ias no one ever told you how
heautiful you are?”

oy 1 Copot the first to
| | e first thiet fubled to
Teal, i hor eyes
1ill4ed i 1l Bty t!"'.’-"‘
i sy |1 will not help me
--I| Krpoww $hien a1l wor. What hoave
1T v res2 This ring”
= 1 weditinge rings
e vill It iz fop my
R
wel fest. Amed T rhipugdi
W S Irvivint,. Your have novey
et ot Tedores bt o1 Hsee unt fng
\ I wontien s o You
' | of yor wanld gon
) v el " ns=i=l
[ RIT
o u vy PR
el ronig the
iy 1 I 411
I el e Pardsd
I3
| | | spifils MY i,
1 Riturs Tmwr
| i B I= whli. AL
v of Ny
leifrs, M I Budetoiselle 15
| '
L (A R
v ! .
| ] Vil
A ol 1 tel e innsui=
=t ereat Lt o vhiztabae i
i vitly o s wiid IR U REE TP
Fevnziutiline you, tnn=ient,
Ve T Bave dinny othier eotiitnisstans to
wectito for Dis ergicdons v festy, 1
<1 ey 13 iy Iy
“reseill N st il thanks  and
Chivisis les li= pupjospe™
1] 1L 1 | lil= 2l Pt e with
Wil th P ol who  glhadly
Tl coiguiny,
tlate v mon-
ueedl e giel, *Yom
sl il ot her
abidi=hment—how 1
vrider of these
| Will yom
Fgitlon e omdd suel roins?  The
it whio 1 <tvrs T the church yons
ter s AT friveel.”
WHE. N " TSy WL
“Wa | Wi s aml Waek
re 1 eiire, wt W
lipetl = I Al t Ve e
LAY f v ool winning,
LITRETTS | Sor, Al thie
s s s, Shnll
Vis e % I tean lppy 3
“Ir yon I e W, It Van
Drépsen I Now Fvetiing Sun.

A Christmas Prayer,

God grant e lithi hild may go
Witk Bungri beertbor empty hand—

Give this thy werkd ope yadigut day

To understand. to understand

Give yg the filting word to $ay
The spendthrift smile, the brave ca-
ress
Discloge our hearts and give us now
The vourage of our

lenderness!
Lord, ice are old with 1ol and tears,
Chir 8ouls ard veiled with various art,
Yer still the little chaldran ) vep
Thine aneient Simpleness of heart—
dnd they alene uf all thy breath
May bind the b {iing angel's eyos
And, striking laughtor from the suard,
Retrace the years to paradise,
They are so brave with
driams,
o eager eved and, ah, so deqr!
I think we must return‘them now
The faith they bore acrogs the year,

love and

1 think that we moust give them now
The spendtRTrift smile. the Kindly
werd,
That earth may keep its aneient hope
And we thy fult

commanidments
Lord, '

—IMna Burnet.

Christmas Tree
For the Birds

?Mr‘. and’l\rlr:. Song Sparrow,” the
Misses Flicker, Cock [lnllin. Migg Jen-
nle Wren, Sir Woodpecker and other
members of the feathered,Four Hun-
dred who were lured by warm days at
peginning of ‘one winter into stopping
with us, only to find themselves sndly
hit later by the high cost of llving,
wore thrown into n flutter of exeite-
ment by cards jssued by. Miss Loulse
Laldlaw of Sunds Point, N. Y., to a
Hivds' Christmas tree party.

It was held in the'birdsanetunry on
the Laldlaw place, near the commaodi-
ous home built for bird tenants in a
<heltering elm there, The tree was
the finest ever,

For days lttle Miss Loulse was busy
in the pauses of her lessons, stringing

The Birds' Christmas Tree.

erunberries, popeorn, nuts and other
dattetles Boloved of birds,  Strings of
vib Sleinted spples, ent into tiny pleces
conveniont for hirds to pock at. were
Fpretitent Testare of the decarations,
bosin oty vinds nnd laps of
\ Woare gomd 1o keep warmth
e Bodies whon e cold ereeps
hle fepthersd eonts,

Lonler, who'spent west of her
cotntry, studivd the wiys
st hede Mkdngs, sl she
Pl ateas sirongly atfraet-
volored things as are chill-
Tl 1= wihy theqpey

Pintid berpies,
lirge attendanee, and
PUEIT WHE, e gtrer
thelr eonts or 1H~I'n-||lil.ll'1l'
s, The Blustering little
ST sparrows were wileomed with
e post, Slthineh
the pthers. Fvon geoachy old Sir Crow

wis poptiitted topeck a Wit,
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The Spanish Santa Claus.

In=Spiln, however, dt

Clius, bt o

I= ot Santa
Toss g porson, indesd, than Dalthasar,
e s
alwnys Fepresented a8 a negro, even
bl prietnres of 1he olil mneters, nml
a2 suel he survives tn Spandsh legend,
O Al eve of the Epiphany the chil-
dhren Logwve thele shioes apd boots ot In
Some “eanveniont spot near the chim-
ney, o find them hulen with gifis in
Bonts, In faet, ]ll"!'l'i'lli'!]
the stocking everswhere, the superior

Vil 18 the purvesir of glifts,

the muorning,

wdvantages of the latter oz a recep-

tuele luiving hoon o orevent (dlseovery,

In Belefum to this day the ohildren |

wns maide

they trivd 1o bully |

of the three Kings. no |

|
|
|

give thelr shoes an exten fine polish on |

Cliristinns eve, fill them with hay, oats
or ciurrot s for Santa Claus’ white horse

and put them on the talle or set them |

In the fireplaee. The room s tlien
carefnlly closod and the door ncked.
In the werning o strange thing s
foupd to lwve ovenrred, The furniture
5 all turned topsy turvy, the fodder
has hoon removed from the shoes, ol
I ies plaee the good Hetle ehilieen find
all sorts of nice things and the bad
ones only roils made of birch, 1o otle
er loealitles baskets, dishes and wond-
en wure are taede the receptacles, But
the  elasticity of the stocking, its
aduptability=and the fact thuat, while
it preseeves the individuality of the
owner ke a shoe, 1t may vet be clenn-
od and made ready for the reception
of edibile presents—these churaeteris-
ties hnve cnused it to grow into general
favor among the juvenile votories of
Santa Claus,

Derived From Days of Yore.

It Is o benutiful areangement and de-
rived from the duys of yore that this
fostival, which commemorates the an-
nouncement  of the religion “of peace
und love, has been mude the season
for gathering together of family con-
nections and drawing eloser again
those bands of kindred hearts which
the cares and pleasures nnd sorrows of
the world are continually operating to
cast loose of enling back the children
of & family who have lsunched forth
In life und wandered widely nsunder,
wee more to gs<embleabout the puter-
ual hearth, that rallying place of the
iffectlons, there to grow young and
loving agnin—Washington Irving,

HAT Is the Tt

the* waopl] v

Ex nor Y,

Shirt,” snor “The |
Night Before Ol

Is not so well kpow

e recent Oy
Clement Clarke Mo,
never before, Ao
chapel of Holy T
York, the ehoir b,
night before Chyi
of Hght was lel
monial  sturts o
torelibearers win
from the leader's |
winds thronglh 1
is pussel haek 11
1 the Hehits on
pel the surromin
The fathor vr
wis onee fhe 1
“The Nigh 4u
pubilishied  orici
thor's knowli|
two  dnys by
Moore Tl wilien
Christmns Jus jor

own elildeo™ g b

ped bevorsd b fan
unkndwn 1o S011]
The Sertingl v e

Lo, and Bt otosaed]
until seven 4 Qi
paper repls it,

thon was v e

“A Visih Frov 8, N
then entitlod, wis
] Bs ngd
if not hingselt
Althongh vl
ehaeated for v
took orders,
his Nfe hie v
York Gengmnl® ]
heing  pre
anl Groek o
Hunges,
Clement Mo
corrows, s
nge of thi
duughters, T
Night Befare o
their ehildln
stike vl ot
f8 bhuriod i
Whim 1)
was fiest |
nel the ol
Wl

indehtad 14

of thnt unws
that honpely !
| tlon of prerent

his eu=tom ol
nhout visiting
Py land, Tl
tivs, but tro
hiave Conne
There i toour
vordind gooi
of faney and
vrter into the
shmple pledsir
altogether vh
tle patrims, In
aeeept it as w0
good will towiir
wiarmest wish
any’ 4 merry
may long reta
for these unbo
which derive 1l
plety nnd frate
they muay be as=
loyed that thne
Philadelphian Pt

Christm:

Oh, Chrisfmas
When human !

And human ?
And all the

And Christnius
For back ok

Christ was P-""-
The joy tha

But not alone of
Is happiness
For he who redds
Hath Christmt




